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OLD AND NEW PLAYS, AND PER- 
FORMERS IN THEM. 
No. 1. 
As You Like It. 

How we all wish we could revive the old 
and joyous feelings we all of us experienced 
when we first went to the play, and the 
fresh and radiant spring of existence, “ full 
of sweet dreams and health and quiet breath- 
ing,” was making flowers and entwining 
garlands in the realms of fancy! The ideal 
element in every man with a heart and 
imagination is stirred to its serenest depths 
by the beauty of such dramatic poetry as 
that of 4s You Like It; and even the 
factitious atmosphere of a theatre does not 
destroy the illusion when the poet’s creations 
are adequately interpreted. 

A few years ago, when we were in.our 
teens, we recollect that every performer of 
genius appeared to our unsophisticated souls 
more worthy of honour than senators of 
renown; but when we know actors and 
actresses, (excellent beings as they often are) 
these fancies are soon dispelled. When we 
have once been behind the scenes, all ro- 
manee connected with the theatre is at an 
end; the dry bones are visible. 

“As You Like It” has recently been per- 
formed at Drury Lane. Rosalind, in Mrs. 
Nisbett’s hands, though not quite the Rosa- 
lind of Shakespere, is certainly charming. 
Probably’ there is but one actress alive who 
could embody it more perfectly, we allude 
to Miss:Helen Faucit, who seems to make 
every one. in love with her in this part. 
The actresses we have seen in Rosalind— 
Miss. Vandenhoff, Miss Cushman, Mrs. 
Stirling, and Miss Cooper, are all performers 








of more or less talent, (Mrs. Stirling, indeed, 
in her own parts is most delightful) but none 
of them can embody with more warmth and 
colour the character of Rosalind, than, Mrs. 
Nisbett. We confess, it surprised, us. by 
its elegance and refinement. As for Miss 
Cushman, (though her great melo-dramatic 
powers are beyond all qnestion), if we had 
seen her only in Rosalind, we should have 
thought her atrocious: and yet that lady 
told a friend of our’s that “‘ she quite revels 
in Rosalind!”” Mr. Vanderhoff’s Jacques 
is good,—quite as good, perhaps, as any 
now on the stage. He is a sterling, though 
ponderous actor. 

But we have a few more words to add, 
in our desultory fashion, on the play. ‘‘As 
You Like It” is almost entirely. sensous, 
but it is not sensual. The warm, glowing, 
generous Rosalind is not a mere voluptuous 
wanton, but she is a woman, and we love 
her for her flesh and blood, as well as 
her soul. Jacques, Orlando, Adams, and 
Touchstone all evince the master-hand of 
the great author :—redolent of calm and 
deep philosophy, wit, and fidelity. The 
genius of Shakspere was an enchanters’ 
wand, but out of the ingidents which com- 
pose this poetical comedy, it was impossible 
to evolve a stirring drama of action and 
passion. We seem, as we read, as if we 
were walking in the vast forest of Ardennes, 
gazing down innumerable vistas of trees, 
and the air of the greenwood, and the music 
of horn and pipe lap us in elysium. What 
a pleasure ‘it is to escape from the «dull 
actual world—from waking care and‘ gnaw- 
ing thoughts—to luxuriate in this paradise 
of immortal, Will., and hear the sweet ring- 
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ing laugh of Rosalind, (dear Rosalind! 
Mrs. Nisbett has got the very silver laugh 
of glee that we ascribe to you); to bathe 
in the waters of youth, and strenghten the 
nerves in the bracing breeze of that forest 
atmosphere. 








METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 





PRINCESS’. 

A most laughable farce has been pro- 
duced here, written by Mr. W. Brough, 
the plot is as follows. During the periodical 
absence of Mr. Tippity (Mr. Keeley), a 
commercial traveller, his wife (Mrs. Wigan) 
determines ‘o take advantage of the influx 
of visitors to the exhibition to let every 
available nook and corner of her house to 
lodgers. Amongst the strangers who take 
up their abode with her, are a Frenchman, 
a Yankee, a kilted Scotchman, and a Red 
Indian in his war paint and feathers, with a 
host of other foreigners, who create an 
indescribable scene of confusion in the 
hitherto orderly Tippity mansion, Clemen- 
tina (Mrs, Keeley), the patient maid-of-all- 
work, is nearly driven mad by the ringing 
of bells, and clamorous demands for her 
services by the impatient lodgers. The 
astonishment of the quiet-loving Tippity on 
returning home unexpectedly, and finding 
his house converted into a caravanserai, 
and stuffed with natives from every country 
under heaven, is ludicrous in the extreme. 
Unspeakable is his distress when expelled 
‘from his own comfortable four-poster, he is 
compelled to sleep on the floor with a 
handkerchief tied round his head, for which 
his carpet bag serves as a pillow. Intense 
is his rage at witnessing the destruction of 
his furniture and effects by his lodgers, the 
smashing of his largest mirror by the Red 
Indian, and the cooking of his favourite 
spaniel by the Chinaman for dinner. At 
last he hits npon the expedient of clearing 
his house of its disagreeable inmates, by 
raising an alarm of ‘fire,’ which succeeds 
effectually, The whole posse of lodgers, 
including a troop of ‘blessed babbies’ in 
their night costumes, rush precipitately into 
the street—and once out, are not likely to 
be readmitted again by the exulting Tippity, 
and his no less rejoicing wife. The success 
of the piece depends upon the admirable 
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manner in which it was acted. Nothing 
could be more natural than the annoyance 
and bewilderment of Mr, Keeley, or more 
ludicrous than his despairing perplexity. 
It was, however, upon Mrs. Keeley’s 
personation of the maid of all work that we 
must bestow the highest praise. The patient 
hardworking drudge, in whom obedience 
and obstinacy, submission and resistance, 
are oddly mixed up, was a life-like copy of 
nature. Her part is a mere sketch, but 
she has filled it up with those touches of 
nature that render it a perfect portrait. 
The applause on the fall of the curtain was 





‘warm and general. 


ST. JAMES’S THEATRE. 


Professor Anderson is waving his magic 
wand, here, to the delight of thousands. 
If priority were to be a claim to public 
patronage, Mr. Anderson, as the prede- 
cessor and precursor of the long train of 
native and foreign professors of natural 
magic and prestidigitation who have within 
the last ten or twelve years visited the 
metropolis, is undoubtedly entitled to the 
largest support. But it is in the surpassing 
excellence of his elaborate deceptions and 
marvellous experiments, and in the ease and 
dexterity with which he performs a thousand 
manual sleights, that his superiority consists. 
The entertainment which he now exhibits to 
his wondering audiences is the same he had 
the honor of giving, by the command of 
her Majesty, at Balmoral Castle, during the 
sojourn of the royal family in the Scottish 
highlands, and of which her Majesty was 
pleased to express her entire approval by 
an official communication to Mr. Anderson 
from Colonel] Anson. The day and night 
performances have been so arranged as to 
enable families in town and country to visit, 
without inconvenience, the temple of the 
great modern magician. 


PUNCH’S PLAYHOUSE 
A comic trifle in two acts, adapted from 
the French vaudeville of Un Monsieur qui 
suit les Femmes, by Mr. Robert Brough, 
was successfully produced at this theatre on 
Monday evening. The plot may be thus 


understood, Mr. Trail walks in Kensington- 
gardens, pursues several attractive females 
with but indifferent success, until he attaches 








himself to Mrs. Scroop Turnbull (Mrs. 
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Seymour), greatly to the annoyance of the 
lady. Finding that he will not be shaken 
off. and that he carries his presumption to 
the extent of asking her to dine with him, 
she hits upon the idea of inviting him to 
her own house: the flattered coxcomb, who 
imagines he has achieved une bonne fortune, 
gladly consents, but is astonished on arriving 
at her residence, to find that, instead of 
being admitted to a quiet tete a tete, he is 
to be introduced, in his frock coat and blue 
necktie, to a lady’s husband and a number 
of guests, as “the gentlemen whom she 
does not know.” The embarrassment of the 
bewildered gent may be imagined, on his 
meeting amongst the company Claribel, the 
young lady for whom he has professed a 
devoted attachment; Lizzie Briggs (Miss 
Mursall), the young lady’s maid with whom 
he has made an assignation that morning in 
the gardens ; Colonel Hugby (Mr. Tilbury), 
the duelling uncles of Clarbel; Mr. La- 
vender Kyd (Mr. Rogers), her intended, 
and other personages, who are more or less 
involved in the intricacies of this scene, 
and who are all opposed to his pretensions 
to Claribel’s hand. The dexterity with 
which he turns the tables upon his oppo- 
nents by throwing out hints of a knowledge 
of certain events affecting each of them, 
which he has picked up during his morn- 
ning’s adventures in the gardens, forms the 
best and most affective scene in the piece. 
The dread of being exposed and com- 
promised produces an instantaneous result 
in his favour, all obstacles to his suit are 
removed, and the piece ends by Trail 
becoming the accepted husband of Claribel, 
and the welcome guest of Mrs. Turnbull. 
The part of the exquisite, Lavender Kyd 
was played with infinite humour by Mr. 
Rogers. The piece was warmly applauded 
on the fall of the curtain, and both actors 
and authors were called for. , 
CASINO DE VENISE, HOLBORN, 
Mr. Packer, the conductor of the musical 
department at this establishment, took his 
annual night, on Monday last. The interior 
of the saloon was most tastefully decorated 
upon the occasion, and on entering struck 
the eye with remarkable brilliancy and 
splendour. The company began to arrive 
as soon as the doors were opened, and at 
eleven o’clock the body of the splendid 
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arena was full of persons of both sexes, 
dressed in the characters of all nations; the 
appearance was a most animated one, and 
all was joy and conviviality ; at one o’clock 
the doors were thrown open for supper,— 
the spread consisted of every variety the 
table can afford at this season, the wines 
were of the most choice vintage, and the 
dancing was kept up till a late hour. Not 
the least misunderstanding took place during 
the evening’s amusement; and Mr. Packer 
may consider he was highly honoured by so 
select, and, as appeared respectable a com- 
pany on the occasion. 


SALLE DE M. ROBIN, 
(232, Piccadilly.) 

Had M. Robin lived a few centures back, 
and possessed the wondrous ability he does 
now, he most assuredly would have been 
a victim to the stake. We must confess, 
that we never were so deceived, with our 
eyes wide open—never so bewildered and 
astonished, as we were one evening last 
week, by the unparalleled miracles per- 
formed by M. Robin. We sat and gazed 
with wondering eyes upon the seeming im- 
possibilities (which, unless seen, can really be 
believed) which took place before us. We 
saw money, rings, handkercheifs, and birds 
vanish at command, and then appear in all 
kinds of improbable places, such as in fruit, 
bottles, &c. Bon-bons, fans, toys, and 
cakes were supplied from a small empty 
box, and distributed in a copious shower 
amongst the audience. We saw a small 
automaton figure perform various antics,— 
smoke, play tunes upon a small trumpet, 
and then, at M. Robin’s command, jump 
into a box and shut himself up! We drank 
a glass of Cura¢oa from a bottle which had 
supplied some seventy or eighty other per- 
sons in the company with glasses of any 
liquor they preferred—such as brandy, wine, 
rum, gin, wisky, &c. and all from M. 
Robin’s inexhaustible bottle! To complete 
our bewilderment, we saw Madam Robin 
placed under a large extinguisher, upon a 
table over which there was no cloth or 
covering, and then directly after, when 
the extinguisher was lifted up—she had 
disappeared !! Some of our hen-pecked 
brethren should endeavour to learn this 
secret! it would be of great service we 
doubt not. An encore was demanded ; bu 
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how was it possible for M. Robin to perform 
without his lady ? This proved no obstacle: 
a gentleman stepped upon the stage, and in 
like manner was sent—we know not where, 
and have been puzzling our brain ever since 
trying only to imagine where he was sent 
to. Of all wizards, we most unhesitatingly 
accord the palm to M. Robin. His 7'’emple 





of Magic is most magnificiently fitted up, 
and upon the whole forms an extraordinary 
and novel entertainment. 

CREMORNE GARDENS, 

The good folks in this vast metropolis 
cannot complain of want of amusement of 
every description, it may now be found both 
in and out of doors. These gardens, the 
pride of the inhabitants of the west, com- 
menced the season on Monday, they have 
undergone many improvements, and have 
the appearance of fairy land, the amuse- 
ments are so numerous and varied, that it 
would fill an almanack to describe the 
whole ; suffice it to say, the band con- 
ducted by Borini, and led by Mr. Isaacson, 
is a most effective one. The concert, as 
regards the vocal portion, is new to us, a 
Mr. L, Edmonds, a comic singer, will prove 
a great. favourite. He possesses consider- 
able humour, and his songs have much 
point, he was repeatedly encored. Mr. 
Ferdinand has a powerful bass voice and 
was well received. A new ballet, composed 
by Herr Deulin, entitled the Star of Beauty 
or The Imp of Fire, affords some superior 
dancing by Madam Theodore and a 
numerous corp de ballet, the three brothers 
Elliotts are clever in the gymnastics, and 
the three niggers, G. W. Pell, Barlow and 
Ledger, created quite a furo by their inimj- 
table performances and singing. Barlow's 
song, the Fly with the Humming, is an 
exceedingly clever effort, and his playing 
on the banjo and the table music, is very 
novel and amusing, while Pell with the 
bones and Ledger with the accordian, fill 
up the rear with delight, they were very 
much applauded. The new platform for 
dancing is a great improvement, and the 
extra boxes are elegant and comfortable. 
The Bosjesmans have a theatre at the 
extremity of the gardens, and appear 
to attract vast portions of the company. 
The refreshments, as usual, are reasonable 
and good, and an evening spent at Cremorne 
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cannot fail to be highly entertaining and 
satisfactory. 





CORRESPONDENCE, 

W. B.—We could recommend a person of the 
description you write about, but, as you do not 
wish to begin for two years, it is useless to 
Say more at present. 

M. H.—The price of each volume is 4s €d. 


Micui. Eari.—Tragedy we consider the most 
difficult. 

J. Jounson.—Ask for the gentleman at the 
stage door, or wait till he comes out after re- 
hearsal, about 2 o’clock. 

Puncu.—Oh no, we never mention it. You 
should go by some other name. If you are so 
well known, why play at all, if not pleasant? 


A Crown.—Did Mr. Nelson Lee, the proprietor 
of the City Theatre, ever play, if so, at what 
house? Yes, at the Surrey, in a pantomime, 


BILLy BLAck.—Will you please to state the age 
of Mr. Harley? He was born in the year 
1789, he is, therefore, 62. 


A PLaYGoER.—The W. West alluded to is not 
Mr, West of Drury Lane, but late of the 
Haymarket Theatre. This being Epsom Race 
week is the cause of Drury Lane being closed, 


W. BARTLETT in our next, 


Norice.—In our next we propose giving a most 
interesting Tale, founded on facts, by a cele- 
brated author of the Emerald Isle, 
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THEATRICAL CRITICISM, 


The machinery, so to speak, of theatrical 
criticism,, is but little understood, even by 
regular playgoers: we shall, therefore, 
briefly explain it. 

All London newspapers, of more than one 
years standing, have the privilege of writing 
an order, admitting two persons, each even- 
ing, to the theatres. This privilege is 
accorded by the managers, in order that 
notices of new plays may appear in the 
journals, 

The staff of each paper, therefore, in- 





cludes a writer, technically called. “the 
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theatrical man;” whose business it is to 
report all matters relating to the theatres. 
But, as these gentlemen are almost all 
dramatic authors themselves, they are placed 
on the “free list;” and, consequently, 
never make use of the orders, which are 
generally given to advertisers and their 
servants. 

In addition to being dramatic authors, 
theatrical critics are often the friends of 
actors, managers, and dramatic authors ; 
and to this circumstance may be attributed 
the indulgence with which unsuccessful 
dramas are spoken of. Though merciful in 
their judgments, they are still strictly 
honest, and in this respect exhibit a striking 
contrast to their French brethren. We do 
not believe that any manager would venture 
to offer a bribe to a dramatic critic. We 
are very sure, that, if he did, it would be 
indignantly refused. 

A man deeply versed in dramatic litera- 
ture,—who had devoted many years to its 
intense study would not, probably, make a 
good critic ; he would find but little favour 
in the eyes of newspaper proprietors. The 
man they require, is one, who, by moving 
in theatrical circles, and paying a portion of 
his time among actors is au fait in dramatic 
matters and able to discourse pleasantly 
about them. No man can be a good news~ 
paper writer, whether theatrical, political, 
or literary, unless he is a thorough man of 
the world. There are many excellent 
theatrical critics. 





GOUGH STREET. 


Mr. C, Turner, the person who acts as 
the property man, at this amateur theatre, 
took a benefit on Thursday last: the play 
was Hamlet. A few weeks back we had 
Maebeth night after night, now we are, we 
suppose, to have Hamlet, till we have a 
surfeit of the play. Mr. Barrett was the 
Prince of the evening and nobly did he go 
through his performance, We had wit- 
nessed this gentleman’s performance before, 
in the character of Hotspur, and we con- 
cluded he had some essentials about him for 
such a part as he attempted on this occa- 
sion; take his acting as a whole, if was 
highly creditable ; if we select any portion 
in preference to others, of his acting, they 
are those, where he takes leave of Ophelia, 





and the closet scene with the Queen; here 
he was the most successful, and all the 
soliloquies were given with good emphasis 
and effect; the first scene with the Ghost 
was marred by his taking off his eyes from 
the object and addressing himself to Horatio, 
this should never be done, as Hamlet is 
supposed to be so intent and his mind so 
fixed upon the apparition, that, although he 
answers Horatio, he never loses sight of his 
father’s image :—the grave scene, also, was 
not what it ought to have been,—there was 
not solemnity enough, when speaking of 
Yorick’s skull ;—all these little matters Mr. 
Barrett will get over by study and practice, 
and, for an amateur performance, it may be 
ranked a first-rate one. Mr. Heathcote, we 
imagine has played Polonius before ; his 
personification of the character does him 
infinite credit; all it wanted was a little 
more unction, and not to be made quite so 
active ; a trifle more feebleness would have 
considerably heightened his acting. Mr. G. 
Blyth was rude in his speech, and vulgar, 
and appeared to be devoid of feeling; such 
characters as Laerties are not suited to his 
ability. Horatio should not be considered a 
drawling common-place gentleman as Mr. 
Carr made it; this actor has no variety of 
tone, manner, or gesture; there is not suffi- 
cient animation about his acting, and no 
variation of attitude: we had forined a good 
opinion of this young gentleman at one 
time, but we do not think there is any im- 
provement of late, visible. Mr. Hadfield 
as the King was very painstaking. Mr, 
D’Oste made a tolerable ghost, and deli- 
vered the text in a full sepulchral tone, 
Miss Blanchard is worthy of being made a 
Queen; she acted with dignity and grace, 
and would be seen to advantage at a regular 
theatre. We were much pleased with Miss 
Ancock’s acting as Ophelia; it was pathetic 
and interesting; and her singing was full 
of sorrow and lament at her father’s death. 
All the minor characters were played much 
better than usual. We should like to have 


seen how the Rent Day went off, but the 


play did not begin till eight o’clock, and 
when we left at half-past eleven there was 
no signs of getting a receipt for one’s money. 
AMATEURS AND ELOCUTION. 
Sono.—The performance of Othello, on 
Wednesday last, was in every respect 
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respectable. The Moor, Iago, Cassio, 
Roderigo, and the Duke, all played with a 
determination to merit the good feeling of 
the house. The minor parts too were 
mostly above mediocrity. Desdemona and 
Emilia both displayed some traits of the 
author’s meaning. The farce of Serve Him 
Right, followed, the success of which was 
greatly contributed to by the exertion of 
the young ladies who supported the 
characters of Mrs. Shuttleworth, Mrs. 
Charity Smith, and Julia. Harry Bellamy 
also deserves favourable notice. 

To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 

Sir,—Begging you will excuse my giving 
you this trouble in getting the aid of your 
powerful pen, to profer a little advice to the 
Gentlemen who compose the Gough Street 
Dramatic School, though not their acting, 
as I deem that is solely your own right, but 
the want of a skilful arrangement of admis- 
sion at the door, and at this season especially. 

Last week I took a friend, not a Londoner, 
to see a harmless and a very rational mode 
of our young men’s filling up the evening. 
Procured our tickets close by, and gain our 
places in due course, ina box. After the 
first piece was over, a party left their seats, 
which was as instantly filled with four as 
fine a specimen of London pick-pockets as 
you might wish to meet with. And on our 
retiring, a gentleman came to us with, 
“have you gents lost anything?” and to 
our surprise he was a policeman, and told 
us who was our box friends, And you may, 
sir, judge of our surprise the more, when 
we found they came in without payment or 
tickets. The door keeper, a very civil man, 
said, ‘Gentlemen, its not my fault; I’ve 
not the power to prevent it; and I’ve no 
protection.” Surely its a trifling expense 
to‘have a proper officer in attendance, who 
could both insure order and keep out such 
class of persons when thus publicly known. 

And with many apologies for so much 
taking up your time, beg to remain 

Your very obedient Servant, 





Bedford St, Leeds. 
PROVINCIAL. 


MANCHESTER. — THEATRE Roya. — Mrs. 
Mowatt, the American actress and authoress 
followed in the wake of Miss Faucit ; and, we 





appreliend, consequently dimmed a portion of 
the lustre that the former lady might otherwise 
have enjoyed. She has appeared in a variety of 
popular characters, with moderate success. She 
has yet much to attain before she can enrol 
herself among the many feminine stars of the 
day. She has personated Vortia, Pauline, 
and Black-eyed Susan. Mr. Swinbourne’s 
William was quite an effective representation ; 
and the Gnatbrain of the versatile Wood was 
capitally sustained. ,This little phenomenon is 
“quite at home "in all he undertakes. We 
should not be surprised one of these days to see 
him emerge into deep tragedy. On Monday 
evening Mrs. Mowatt appeared in all that 
glitters is not gold, sustaining Martha, the 
factory girl in beautiful style. 


QuEEN’s THEATRE.—Prior to its regular 
opening season (June), unfolded its por- 
tals through the week, on behalf of a 
couple of the company, who, we trust were 
successful in their ** spec.” 


Franconts.—The nightly brilliant and daring 
feats that are executed in this classic arena are 
truly deserving of warm snpport. The French 
Recruit, executed by Mons, Bastien Franconi, 
is deserving of notice,—in which he personates 
several of the incidents in the career of Napoleon 
with great fidelity, Young Rochez, from Astley’s, 
is here on a flying visit, and creates much at- 
traction. 


Roya. Casino.—“ The dog star rages,” and 
Mr, Burton, ever on the qui rive for novelty, has 
engaged Herr Deulin and his Sons for their 
diawing-room entertainments. The performing 
dogs gave omen of careful and patient training, 
and go through aseries of feats characteristic of 
the instinct of the dog species. 


Mr. MILLAN, the renowned ventriloquist, is 
holding his levees at the Athenzum, with liberal 
patronage. 


KemMBLE CLuB.—We cannot positively state 
whether the “ sprites ’’ of the immortal John are 
in a state of lethargy, or luxuriatiting on the 
fruits or golden opinions they have gathered in 
their surban excursions, Perhaps they purpose 
(for a change or novelty), presenting the ‘* Mer- 
chant of Venice. Daniel, of late, has not come 
to judgment in these affairs, domestic attraction 
being in the ascendancy. 


BIRMINGHAM.—T'HEATRE Royat.—Benefits 
have been the order of the evening here for the 
last three weeks, and great has been the variety 
of pieces, Our manager, Mr. H. Hall, has given 
three and four dramas on an evening, and the 
benefits have in general been good. ‘The drama 
of Belphegor has been brought out capitally, and 
Mr. Benett’s acting as the Mountebank was well 
conceived and acted. Nor must we omit to 








mention the acting of Mr, Atkins, as Ajax ; 
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indeed, the whole is admirably well performed. 
Mrs. Tapping, who dances between the pieces, 
has became a great favourite, and the company, 
altogether, is an excellent one. 


Kinoe’s Heap Concert Room.—Mr. and Mrs. 
H. Taylor had a concert here on Wednesday, 
and the room was well attended. Messrs. 
Holmes, G. Willis, H. Anderson, Lee, Taylor, 
&c., lent their powerful aid. The whole finished 
with the farce of The Unfinished Gentleman, | 
which was well acted. 





RocHESTER.—The season has now terminated 
—the last night being devoted to the benefit of 
Mr. J. L. Thornton, when a bumper house re- 
warded this gentleman’s untiring efforts to 
amuse and please. In the course of the evening 
Mr. Thornton was loudly called for, and made 
his appearance amid great applause. 


RuGpy.—Mr. W. S. Thorne has opened his 
establishment here with great success; we very 
much regret to hear that this gentleman has been 
so serious a loser by the unfortunate “ fair” 
near Hyde Park, London. 


BLAcKkBuRN.—Mr James Rogers has engaged 
Gustavus Brooke, who is announced to appear 
immediately. 


Dusiin.—Queens.—Mr. John Harris, our 
well-known and popular manager has re-opened 
this establishwent—and truly glad are we to 











record the fact that this popular place of amuse- 
ment is thronged nightly. 


Eve, (Surrork).—Mr. T. E, Mills opens this 
theatre immediately. 


Dover.—Mr. Denvil has taken this establish- 
ment for a few weeks. 


OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX. 
LITERARY NOTICES. 


Lonpon LABouR AND THE Lonvon Poor, 
By Henry Mayhew. No. 23, 

We have received the last number of this 
highly popular work, and have perused it with 
the greatest satisfaction. As a picture of real 
‘Life in London,”’ it stands perfectly unrivalled 
—while the kindly spirit in which it is written, 
and the enormous amount of good it is calcu- 
lated to effect, place it foremost in the rank of 
weekly publications. We would willingly give 
an extract from its very entertaining contents, 
but unfortnnately, it scarcely comes within the 
prescribed scope of our Journal to do so: we 
must, thesefore, content ourselves with strongly 
recommending Mr. Mayhew’s clever and. in- 
genious book to the reading public. The illus- 
trations from daguerotypes, by Beard, are 
admirable. 


Mr. JAmMes WALLACK.—We regret to find 








unable, through indisposition, to perform during 
the past week. The part of Lieutenant Tackle, 
in Douglas ‘Jerrold’s comedy of Retired from 
Business, in which he played, has been taken by 
Mr. Stuart. 

Mr. Creswick AS CLAUDE Metnotte.—A 
very life-like portrait of this accomplished actor, 
in the character of the hero of The Lady of 
Lyons, drawn by Wyvell, and engraved by R. 
Pratt, has just been published. The flow of 
the lines is graceful and the pose natural, and 
distinguished by freedom of pencil. The en- 
graving is clear, and the shadows ingeniously 
dispersed. ‘To amateurs of theatrical portraits, 
it will be a welcome addition to their portfolios. 
Mr. Bunn —The entertainment offered to the 
public for many years past on the occasion of 
this gentleman’s annual benefit, is a fact well 
remembered by all lovers of the drama The 
Haymarket is this year to be the area selected 
for the purpose, and if but one half is given of 
what we have already heard, the 28th of May, 
on the evening of which it take place, will 
eclipse all previous doings, 

HiguBury Barn TAVERN, Istincton.—The 
gardens attached to this delightful place of re- 
creation have this year attracted numerous visi- 
tors, among whom have been several foreigners. 
Although” new establishments of a similar 
description have been started in various localities 
Mr. Hinton, the esteemed proprietor, finds no 
diminution in the patronage he so long enjoyed. 

Dubsun.—The Distin Family have been 
blowing their Sax-horns in this metropolis during 
the past week, to a most beggarly array of 
empty boxes. 

BRIstoL.—The theatrical season terminated 
here last Monday ; the evenings performances 
were for the benefit of the respected manageress, 
Mrs. Macready, and it proved in the most ac- 
ceptable meaning of the word, a real benefit. 

NotTTinGHAM.—A grand military concert 
takes place here next Tuesday. 


NEW YORK THEATRICALS., 


Mr; Pirr has been playing the leading Shak- 
sperian characters, with great eclut at the 
National. 

At THB Broapway The Vision of the Sun has 
been drawing better houses than half the stars 
that occasionally scintillate upon these boards, 

At Burton’s The School of Reform has been 
exceedingly well played: Burton as Tyke. 
Mrs. Skerrett’s Mrs, Ferment was a refreshing 
piece of acting, and does her much credit. 

At Broucuam’s A Row at the Lyceum, repre- 
senting the secrets of the green-room, has been 
produced, creating roars of laughter. Burton 
gave his imitations of the leading English actors, 

Mr. Cot.ins, the Irish comedian, is playing 





that this excellent and popular actor has been 











at the National Theatre, Boston. 
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Miss Davenport is playing in Pittsburgh. 
She arrived in the “ iron city” in company with 
Grace Greenwood, the authoress, with whom she 
formed an intimate acquintance. 


Tue Exper Boor is playing in Richmond. 
Mr. anv Mrs. Lovet are in Albany. 


Jenny Linp.—Jenny Lind’s concert at Pitts- 
burgh was very brilliant. The full receipts 
exceeded 9,000 dollars. A Californian bought 
the first ticket for 50 dollars. 


MARYLEBONE.—There is now, we are glad to 
say, a final arrangement entered into, the result 
of which ,will be the immediate re-opening of 
this most elegant establishment. Pretty Miss 
Fanny Williams is to be the fair lessee ; and 
Mr. George Wild, the well known and highly 
esteemed comedian, is announced as director, 
The theatre is to be elegantly decorated, and 
the box-office will be, as formerly, under the 
management of the polite and obliging Mr, 
Chatterton. The company will be one of the 
strongest ever drawn together within the walls 
of this theatre:—and some of our very best 
melo-dramatic and farce writers have been 
retained to write the opening pieces. Altogether 
we may fairly anticipate a most successful season 
for this highly popular place of public amuse- 
ment, The opening diama is from the pen of 
Fox Cooper, and is one of a peculiar and most 
novel construction. 


x 





CHARACTERS BEFORE THE CURTAIN. 
No. 3. 
THE DRUNKARD, 


A man, yet not a man—possessing all 

The gifts of nature requisite to call 
Innumerable blessings from the earth ; 

Possessing in himself the God-like power, 

But not the will, to make each day, each hour, 
His life a boon, his works of mortal worth! 


A beast in every sense—nay worse than beast, 
A beast obeys its nature at the least, 
Fulfilling to the letter God’s command=~ 
But he who sinks his soul at such a price, 
Drowning his nature in a horrid vice, 
Even beside a beast shall cease to stand. 


Men shun the drunkard, minds abhor, despise, 
He earns the just contempt of good and wise, 
Society combines to drive him hence— 
A stone to happiness, and dead to pain, 
The stage with all its teachings is in vain, 
His ear drinks in the sound, but not the sense. 


Alas! too oft we note his sunken cheek, 

His forehead low, ’mong those who_nightly seek 
The actors labour for the poets wealth— 

To oft we see his cold and glassy eye, 

His squalor, rags, his form of misery, 





Beside some furm of happiness and health, 
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A sad and fearful lesson ’tis—to see 
Man seated thus beside man’s mockery— 
A man that’s darkened with the veil of sin; 
How deep and wide the chasm, ‘twixt drunken- 
ness 
And one whose beeming eyes and smiles express 
No want of joy, no barrentiess within. 


Oh! that some angel thought could find a home 
Within the breast where vice alone may come, 
Yissolving all its mysteries in light— 
Freeing from chairs of ignorance the soul, 
Showing to his astonished eyes the gaol 
That ever governed wisdom in its flight. 
MERCIA. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 


CASINO DE VENISE, 218, High Holborn. 
This magnificent BALL ROOM, the largest and 
the best ventilated in London, OPEN EVERY 
EVENING.—During the week, Mr. W. M. 
Packer's grand band will perform ‘¢ The Hum- 
ming Bird Waltzes,” ‘“‘The Queen’s Schot- 
tische,” “ The Loving,” “Angelina,” and “ War 
Polkas,’’ and *‘Albany Galop.’ M.C.’s. Messrs. 
Giovanelli, Wood, and Taylor.—Open at half- 
past seven, close at twelve. -Admission 1s, 


HIS EMINENCE CARDINAL WISEMAN 
in full costume.—The Hall of Kings! Magnifi- 
cent Decorations!— The rooms have been 
enlarged, in honour of the Exhibition, to double 
their original size, the most timid need not fear 
visiting the promenade with their families, 
being sure to find ample space and good ven- 
tilation, Open from elevenin the morning 
till ten-at night.—Admittance, 1s.; Napoleon 
room and chamber of horrors, 6d.—MADAME 
TUSSAUD and SON’S, Bazaar, Baker-street, 
Portman-square. 


BURFORD’s HOLY CITY or JERUSALEM 
anD FALLS or NIAGARA,.—Just OPENED, 
at the Panorama Royal, Leicester Square, the 
above astounding and eminently interesting 
VIEWS, in the large rotunda, Admission 1s. to 
the two, in order to meet the present unprece- 
dented season. The Lakes of Killarney and 
Lucerne are now open. Admission 1s, each 
circle, or 2s, 6d. to the three. Schools half- 
price. Open from 10 till dusk. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS. 
Three Months ......... destseeeeeee One Shilling. 
woos TWo Shillings. 

Twelve Months.....s,.0..000+.00 Four Shillings. 

Published every Thursday Afternoonat Four o’clock for 
the Proprietor, by S. Y. Collins, 113, Fleet-street, to be had 
of Vickers, Holywell-street; Strange, Paternoster-row ; 
H. Beal, Shoe Lane; J. Allen, Warwick-lane; Harris, 
Blackfriars-road ; Scales, 195, Shoreditch; J. James, 44, 
Holywell Street, and all Booksellers and Newsvendors. 

Manchester, J. Heywood, 170, Deansgate; Birmingham, 
W. Pratt, 82, Digbeth. Tobe had by order in any of the 
Provincial Towns, 
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